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Summary: He was leaving her. What could she do? He was 
sorry. She didn't think it mattered. He was free. She was 
alone. My very first one-shot. Hope you like! 


*Chapter 1*: So Long, Goodbye 


A/N: Short and sweet, this fic will be. Okay, maybe short, but 
definitely not sweet. My first one-shot. Feel like writing 
something depressing right now. Maybe because it's I'm 
listening to Love Love Love by FT Island over and over now? 
| need to write a songfic on that song. It's the story of two 
puppets loving each, but they cannot touch each other. For 
that, they eventually burn themselves. Anyhow, | present to 
you, So Long, Goodbye. 

Her eyes did not flicker away from his face. 

They stood there. 

Facing one another. 

She couldn't hold it any longer. 

Still she stared at him. 


A look of utter bewilderment crossed her face as she tried to 
make sense of what he had just confessed. 


He returned her gaze. 

His face was clouded with a pure look of apology. 
A bloodcurdling scream escaped from her lips. 

A scream that pierced the air. 

She glared at him. 


He looked away. 


Still she stared. 

He regained the courage to face her again. 
She turned around. 

One swipe. 

Everything from the nearest table was thrown to the floor. 
Another second. 

Water was split on the floor. 

Glass lay there. 

Smashed. 

Broken. 

Like her heart. 

The single rose also lay there. 

Third swipe. 

Contents of nearby cupboard dumped. 
Fourth. 

It was too quick. 

He didn't see. 

She lost control. 

He felt it. 


The pain. 


Across his left cheek. 

He took a step forward. 

She took a step back. 

He lost control. 

She gasped when she felt his arms around her waist. 
He pulled her in towards him. 

He still loved her. 

She knew it. 

In the deepest depths of his heart. 
He still loved her. 

She did not struggle. 

He realized. 

She still loved him. 

He knew it. 

She knew it. 

He let go. 

She sighed. 

He turned. 

She reached for him. 


He kept walking to the door. 


He smiled. 

A truly sorry smile. 

He paused at the door. 
Hesitated. 

She shook her head. 

He was free to go. 

To find his angel. 

And leave her. 

Alone. 

Alone. 

Alone. 

All alone. 

He walked out the door. 
Slowly. 

Away from her. 

She broke down. 
Collapsed onto her knees. 
He shut the door. 
Quietly. 


Crystalline tears flowed down her face. 


He was free. 

She was free. 

As soon as the door clicked shut.... 
She was free.... 

To cry... 


To let it all out in the eternal darkness. 


A/N: | seriously wanted to cry as | was writing this. | feel 
really bad for writing this. Oh well, it's done. Just incase you 
had no idea what the hell | was going on about in this fic, ‘To 
find his angel’ meant that he was leaving her for his angel. 
Incase you didn't know, it means that he was leaving her to 
find Mia, as Mia's highest class is angel. By the way she was 
behaving, you can see the main girl (or the 'she') is Jenna 
(Mars adepts and their tempers). It may be obvious, but the 
guy is... Isaac! | had never read a fic with a writing style like 
this so | gave a try. | actually quite like it! Press that pretty 
little button right there and tell me love like or hate! 


